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CHAPTER



And now,
the moment
you've been
warting for!




...MOW,
without even
a second
Further
ado!

The bravest
little dupper in
the known unriverse
will astound and
delight us all by
leaping through
the Unkindest

Gauntlet!

Any
fucking
day now,

girls.

[ never folt- more
alonc+\l\m W\/\M ]
was twelve years

old.




Wl'l'ld/\ wab

iconic  as J'd never

been sucrounded by

moce folks...

...some of whom

I even liked.
We're
) not gonna
lLet’s zap him
Jjust zap anywhere,
him in the Junior!
nuts.

You
can do it,
Sploot!

Master Rings
is gonna be

pissed if we go Just
long again. shush and

let me think,
ass-smell!




Sure, rehearsal
didn't go great, but
you're getting so
much better!

It's like
my dad used to
say, You have to
be brave before
you can be
good.”

I promise, they

might look scary, but

those rings are just
an illusion.

You can

be brave,
can't you,
Sploot?

They
can't hurt you,
right?

What if T
snuck you some |
sausages? 4




Trouble,
roustabouts? Yeah,

it was all

Sounds /
like the rubes s - ’”vwaéi'.t'

were gettin’
restless. Don't
blame me,
Pop.

Forget
about it,
Lady H.
Timing is
important, but once
a show's over, all the
audience remembers is
whether or not we
stuck the...

But he
didn't spray
the front

. - e { row this

I didn't = » s Hime!

know an animal ; : \
could have

’ ‘
that much S\ ' It had been six
diarrhea. \ " rmonths since my
= : family traded life
in a comping ent
for caceers in the

\ b'-g top.




AV‘”‘ while my younges
brother and | merely
bolerated onr new resf;ons'. bilities,
Mom had fea“\f found her

call’mg.

Will you
clowns knock
it the fuck

The wings
started it,
Chief!




Like any of you )
psychos are actually
from Wreath or
Landfall?

You are
performers --
of wildly varying
quality -- but
performers,
nonetheless.

You're supposed to go out there,
bonk each other on the head, and
give customers a safe outlet to
process the absurdity of war ‘
or whatever. What

you don’t
do is drag real-
worlds politics
into the job,
onstage or
Off!

says
the bitch
who probably
never even
served?

T did three tours with
the Coalition, helping to liquidate I want
moony terrorists on Senegee. some goddamn

And T'm tired of
these horned assholes
treating me and my
brothers-in-arms like
laughing stocks.




Papa,
please don't
leave us! Always
| about
fathers
with you
boys.

No
tears for
your poor

moms...




Right, this is a military- Z Non-lethal,
grade Heartbreaker, compels but slightly more
its targets to relive the humiliating than
saddest moments of their death, should wear
sad existences. Off in an hour

or three.

Was I issued this fearsome weapon by Ali you jokers need to know
my commanding officer, or did I perhaps of course, is is that I will never hesitate to
take it off the fresh corpse of an enemy none of your wse this should any of you fail to

soldier I shot in the mouth? fucking adhere to our troupe’s extremely
business. lax code of conduct,

understood?

Then
next round
is on me.




Want me to
pour them the
good stuff?

You know
the drill,
Feld: expired
swill only.

Company
mess is
still at five,
right?

Actually,
I was going
to offer to

cook.

In my
quarters,
maybe?

Hey, T've
been meaning
to ask, you want
to do dinner
sometime?




Forget
what?

Bless
you.

sorry, that's...
unexpectedly kind,
but I've got my little
ones with me, like,
perpetually, and,
well...

I'mup to

You Chapter Twelve,

Oh, and I'm actually with Contessa
digging that | read it? and the talking
paperback you chair?
lent me. \ :

Definitely.

Had to N
shoot my shot,
but let’s please

forget I ever
did.

It's
definitely...
different.

H‘ had been years since we
lost my father, and Mom had yet
+o 50 much as shake hands with

anyone new.,




De&pﬂ'ﬁ what you may
have heard, tvere ace Some
wounds for which time
does Jock shit.

Incoming

call from...
RESTRICTED
NUMBER.

Oh, uh,
Hi, is this
The Will?




' Few years back, While I was at \ Well, I think I might

I fixed you up /t, you showed me have something. She'’s
with that scary a pic of 3 woman you older, and no wings
new right hook were looking for, said that I can see, but I'm

of yours. you were offering cash
For any info on her

whereabouts?

ninety percent sure

1t's her, working the

same circus boat I
Joined last --

done with
all that.

Y
partner and
I, we lost
our...

But I, uh, do have
to sk, If this lady

Fuck. Man.
I'm.. I'm real

still has a bounty on her
sor "; hti" hear head, and you're out of
L. the Freelancer racket,

do you think I could
maybe take a
stab at --




Do
you love
. me?

With
everything
T got.

Ccome on,
Gwen.

Ain't safe

out after
sunset.

let me have a

taste of that
Heroine you've
been hoarding.




But
it can help
us see her
again, can't
it?

I'm sorry
as hell, but we
both know that
stuff won't bring
Sophie back.

Will, can
you see
her right
now...7

Go it, )
S Again How many
with this
crap?

more of us

do you have
to drag down

with you?

...please
just let me
see her one
more time.

_ncitide

People alway s talk about furning
Yo a "ccutdn' after h‘mgeoLl. but
ceutches are For broken bones,




Hearts require

sgm&+lﬂlh/\6 stconger.

T've
made up my
mind.

The
Constables
are on their

I'm
turning
myself

in.

allow it, .
Airtight! Not just
as your legal
counsel, but as
the man who
loves you!




And 1
have... strong
feelings for
you as well,
Herbert.

But the
truth is that

I've hurt
people.

...for all
eternity!

But the
Great Tome
tells us that
some sins are
worse than
others.

And if T don't
start atoning in
this life, T'll have

to suffer in
the next...




From that
centaur in

rigging.

Please
don't tell
on me.

Sounds boringer
than the new
trapeze act.

Where
the heck did
you get an
Open Ccircuit
helmet?

Heu,
that's my
ration!

Mom doesn't want Nor does she

us watching those |want you prancing

things until we're about without
teenagers. your glamour.

Besides, my program is nothing
like the drivel Mum used to help
make. It's extremely... educational.

You
gonna tell
. onme?




Whatever
makes

you happy,
Hazel.

perfectly
fine.

You say
50, emo

boy. Have fun

moping in
here for the
rest of your
life.

Aw, relax,
brobot, I was Why are
gonna sneak some  you always so
more for you at bent out of
breakfast. shape?




| Wad no idea what "vi(_’rory"
even looked “Kc'loud’ | wos
peetty sure ['d never achieve

it without some actual
allies,

UnforTunalely, even the ... includin
people closest Yo me
5ud0‘en|~, "\QH' like

enemies...

&
3
%t




Twclve was my loneliest year, N }
thoughn | can't say it was the hacdest.

Ny IV

v /\' »
. Dont ge‘i' Me wrong,

usugl share of
be+rayq| anol 1055,

But there were \}\
also mnexpec'reol §

. N
JO\/S, s
=
[~
=

= £

TN

/\no‘ *Fvwmgh |
couloln't see
it af the time,

Iook'mg back

NOow ...




oo | kinow it's

when | found my
best Friend for life.




end chapter sixty-seven



CHAPTER

SIXTY-EIGHT



PORRR

nd PR b e SERS S




I wasin
the middle of
a meeting.

You know
as wellas T
do that your

mother is...

I told
them to call
the house
number.

§ ...Whatever.

Let's

Can
we give my
friend Jenn

lsn't
that the kid
who started
this stupid




No, she
was sticking

up for me. Jenn didn't

throw a punch
until this girl
Damona said T
suck moony
dick.

Our taxes did

plenty to support
the war, thank you
very much.

Listen
to me very
carefully,
pumpkin.

T quess both
of Damona’s
parents, like,
served in the
military.

She says any
family that didn't
secretly loves
the horns.

Jenn said
” that stuff
didn't even matter,
since me and her
are both gonna
be soldiers when

You are
never to speak
with this Jenn

girl again.




I didn't spend the last
twelve years working a job I
hate so my only child could
get peer-pressured into
a3 meat grinder.

But, you're
the one who's
always talking
about how ev//
Wreath is!

And T hope those demons
will have been wiped out long
before you're old enough to do

\eomething as stupid as enlist.

For now, I want you to
be much more careful about
what kind of people you
surround yourself with.

I love you
very much,
you know.

There were many
lessons my mother
learned at a

youns age that

she chose not
to impmr+ to me.

I'm not
exaggerating when I
say it could mean the
difference between
life and death,
understood?




Mom didet @Ivc
a shit what kind of
(rawol M\/ b(D‘H‘\Er mnd

| can with.

All she cwe,o‘ abom* was

that we never felt alone.

Of course W How dare you, Chief. Only the
. not. fickle hands of chance temper

our fine entertainments.
’ All of )
| these games Also
are rigged. ; Emesis says
i she knows how
to win at the

candy wheel.

Who

[ the hell is

Emesis?




Dead, thanks
for asking.
I'ma
wonewy widdle

orphan girl.

daughter’s
bunkmate
at Windy
Tooth.

at safety
orientation.

That some
kind of sleepaway
camp?

[ Really? |

Nah, it's a
whole galactic
experience.

But only for

kids who are

super sick in
the head.

Huh, are your
qguardians...?

Sounds
expensive.




Thought the
little guy’s been
doing good since
we moved him to
\ concessions?

And
Squire likes
the work.

I'm just not
sure he's had
much luck finding
his people.

Seriously, that
place is worth the coin.
Saved my girl’s life.
You
rule, New

Might be good for

yours, especially if

she’s been through
the wringer.

But it's my
boy who really
worries me.

Well, we got two
other robos down in
engineering... but they're
a couple of cranky
old assholes.

's

What
do You mean
cut off?

T appreciate
that, Whist.

not exact

what I--




'SOrry to

I paid for interrupt.

the platinum ;
packasssh!

I was
hoping this valued
quest could book
some time in our

“5P5:”

T can help this —— Nah, happy
. > handsome gentleman 3y to escape all

B:acr:;o;f;c;e find somewhere to the PTSD-inducing
the Clockwork collect himself. balloon pops
System. \  down here.

No need
to abandon
your post,
Feld.

But when
you get a second,
we have to talk

about that
ending.




A
Nighttime
Smoke?

You
finished
it?

pick this up
another
time.

This morning,
and my head’s
still spinning.

How crazy
is the changing
room scene?

To be
continued.

Don't trush

a word your

barkeep says,
dahling. -

Mom 0‘;g’ﬂ‘+ |et
man\/ \co“(‘) 'm‘)'lolé
her own innec
circle, but once
she did, they were
almost alu/ayﬁ
W;Icam& LaLK.




[\ mra‘ﬁ'e.r how much time
o¢ space hadl fﬁﬁ}eol petween

them.

No matter wMat
mirstakes m'tg\'d'
Wwove been made.

' Saluton,
p | plej seksa.




You speak
my tongue
quite poor.

And your
Language is
nothing to
write home

about.

But
T like the
way you
move.

I'm Ritzy.

> No,

We don't . ‘ - pretty

get many of your = : 3 : 9
kind out here.

I don't
mean
Wreathers.

You
are lovely...
but not my
type. /
Yp 2 You like
to party,
Petrichor?




T am here to
celebrate.

So T took
something
from him.

Ooh,
is it your
birthday?

A man took

i something I love |

from me.

My heart
has been
closed for very

Remind long time.

me never to
break your
heart.

How about

the rest of

you?







La
vidvino |
Pravis.

Right
there,
just like
that.




You look
A million like a summer,
percent. but a coo/
summer.

T think
T just look
o/d.

Now to do
something with
those wacky
bangs --




T just,
you know,
don't like it
when people
touch my...
hair.

I feel
the same
way about
my locks,

Lady H.

-

DQS?H’C
Qvenﬁ\/\'umo my
-an'n\\/ ond | had
been theough, | was
a very feusth n0)
Kid.

Thanks, but you
don't have to call
me by my dumb
circus name.

5%l unclear W thot
wos o weakness o MY

Super powef.

zel,
Heaazazazel ™ Any other

dark secrets
T should know
about?

You're
not a dirty
flesh-eater,

are you?




We're all animals,
50 anyone who eats
meat is basically
a cannibal.

’ Please
tell me you're
at least
vegetarian.

Anything?

If you
were starving,
would you eat

poor Sploot
- here?

Man... that
would be such
a8 badass way
to die.

I mean,
my dad was,
but no, I pretty
much eat
anything.

But if we
ever stopped
feeding him,
he'd definitely

eat us.




She was equal parts
cruel ovid kind,

You little infur ;a‘HmD ondl
savages! eathealling,

If I get
pinkeye again,
T'll slit your
throats!

But b<:n9 with her
mlwa\/s MmdQ me feel,..
alive.




But you must be Chaplain,
forthright about a// your [ I confessed to
transgressions. \ every last crime

_ T pulled!

live from the
Hallicrafter Fief
of the Robot
Kingdom.




Why won't
you listen
to us?!

I'm speaking to v You bloated blue-
all you cowardly  bloods who feast behind
royals watching  palace walls while your
right nowl! brothers and sisters
claw this barren soil
for maggots!

rolling,

In the last
few hours, a rally by
commoners protesting ; -
what they describe as ]
squalid living conditions
has threatened to
erupt into a full-blown
revolution.

Ma'am, could
you please tell
our audience your 9
name and why
you're --

For generations,

you have ignored

our cries, but we
will be heard.




How do you
respond to King
Robot’s assertion
that broad sacrifices
need to be made in
order to support
the Coalition?

Fuck the
wings!

We have
no quarrel
with their
enemies!

Why is our so-called sovereign
spending billions to help some
faraway planet, while his own
“subjects” can't afford

His entire
to heat their homes?!

line of useless
wealth addicts
should be

Even the nobles
who've personally
advocated for more
support to your
region?

I..
I didn't do
anything.

All their
hands are
stained with
our children's
blood!







end chapter sixty-eight



CHAPTER

SIXTY-NINE



have lﬂewJ,

on MY ,
s U,\M\' 1 )(\’\/‘5’ e whal feie s J A

De&?.

I know
you're having
| fun... but you
kind of suck

at this.




Listen, you
play fine for
your age --

You're three
months older
than me!

‘ You play fine
for your age,
but the quitar is
clearly not your
instrument.

Don't be
an asshole,
Emesis.

T learned
this song, like,
yesterday.

Define Yeah, well,

Nearned” not all of us are

born with eight
of these.




You don't My voice is
know what terrible.
you're talking W \
b ]

No,
your voice is

But 3
whenever Y )/ Batall | could

T catch |
you singing | 2 1\ P hear were my

something, 5
it sounds... deeams being

right. A p ccushed,

For the ficst time
in My “fc, I'd found 9
somepne who seemeol 3
to be on the S5ame S1rn43c

‘Ff&c;u&/‘(_y as Me,

Brobot. _




squlire,
honey?

Just a
small burn
from the
hotplate.




Squire, did...
did you hurt
yourself?

Oon
purpose?

T've done N When I was small, father
so many : gave me a warning.

awful things, .
Mum. s He said that T

would have to slay
many dragons before
T could become a
real knight.

But what
if he was
wrong?

Oh, my
precious
boy.

of
course you
are.




They're quite
monstrous, aren't
they?

Only when
their families are
threatened.

Otherwise, they're
the gentlest creatures
in the universe.

They're to
be adored, do
you understand

me?

Have you ever
seen a documentary
about dragons?

Dragons aren't
supposed to be s/3in,
they're meant to be
tattooed on hot girls’

thighs or... or airbrushed
on the side of a
badass hover-van.

They're
to be
adored.




The Peo]ole, who've been ,,,H-lr\

IOV?— ns most

us Ionges‘l, who
unconditionally, don't always

best, ‘ #

PR
We need Fr‘.\enal‘; to he'P us

see ourselves as we i'ruly are.

Aren't
you bored
of this?




Crushing

/ every woman
who gets caught
in your decaying

orbit?

If you have anything
left in your hollowed-out
heart for my memory...
I'm begging you to
please take your
own life.

Crushed
plenty

Otht'f”' Please,
’ Will.

You don't
mean that,

Because I'm
not “Sophie,” T'm you... or
whatever meager shreds of a
conscience you have locked away
in that ugly skull of yours! y

I aint hurting N

Gwendolyn, I'm reviving
her. She was -- we
were -- as good as

dead without Soph
in our lives. :
This version

of you might not
always act kindly,
but Heroine is the
only thing standing
between --

to open
your own
jugular.



Gwen,
darlin’?

You... you
didn't take
too much, did
you now?

50 scared T'd Yet here
never see she is.

you again. Just as

you remember
her, huh?

The two of us
lost so0 much, but
now we can be
whole again.

Swear
you'll never
leave me.




Why would
T ever do an
awful thing
like that?




'/ ;5 —
The doc here knows 5 e they all
You're in how to fix every kind | . — have blue blood, not
| good hands, of boy, bot, and beast ’ 5 just their royals...
/ z = - =

of the field.

Meanwhile, place that was a
Junior wanted big help to her when
to rap with she was feeling...
you about discombobulated.

something.

s It's
| called Windy
Tooth.

It's gonna sound lame,
but the whole experience
is actually pretty cool.




T've been
where he's
at and T've
gone where
he's going.

And | was worried
about Squire, but like all

]2‘~}Qnr'o|0|$, | was mostly
weccied about myself.

Trust me,
Hazel, your
bro will be

all good.

Don't
even
stress.

Aconnd that time, my
acmpits hhad begua Yo Sprou+
coarse hair, and | dida'+ know

if my we'nrcl mabh-up bio)ogy

wab Yo blame,

Al | wanted to do was
talk about this embarrasslma
and )rerri{\j'mg situation
with the only person | could
teust with sucn quesﬁou,




Heard about T didn't know what to do,
your boy. s0 I made you guys some...
well, my ma used to call
'em buoyants.

Yours is the g Feld, your
green straw,
poured you
something
extra.

Also used to
hit my sisters and
me with the severed
tentacle of a brongel,
s0 don't give her
too much credit.




But if I was any Hey, whatever went down
better at this gig than today... you know you're not
her, T probably wouldn't to blame, right?

be here right now.

I'm more The boss is suggesting 1 And I know the poor kid
concerned send Squire away to some would really benefit from
about what kind of psychologically more time with actual
happens intense, months-long professionals.
next. “retreat.”

If it's the
same place Whist
trusted with his
own kin, it's got

to be safe as
houses, yeah?

' After my
husband died,
I was... a lot
of things, but Then, before
mostly', I was Y, T even had time

Furious. / to process being ec
L . single parent, I ge
. Raising a child handed double the
is hard enough for \ responsibility?
two people, and just
when it got hardest,

‘ L T was
! s;gdif:@;ofed?to ’ sure that would

break me.

But still,
I don't want
him to go.




Quite the
opposite, I'm
guessing.

Welcoming

that little boy

into our family,
it expanded my
_ fucking heart.

Because
T don't think
T can do this
without him.

When I first laid
eyes on my daughter,
T thought I'd never
experience a love
that deep again.

Squire
showed me
how wrong

Even though he'd lost
everything, Squire was... /s
this pillar of quiet, graceful

strength.

And T know he
probably needs this
time apart from us,
but selfishly, I wish
there were some way

he could stay.

You
have got to
stop calling

me that.




Cool, glad to
hear it.

Goddammit,
she’s right there,
/sn’t she? Just tell me
ves or no: this lady
you found... is it
really her?

Don’t
you hang up
on me, you
prick!

1t haed to get
Jose to sa,ng?i-a without a'Isa :
entcusting them with ev:q’r‘l\mg'iheyd

need 1o meIeﬁcl\, ruin your life.

Hey,
can I call
you right
back? Fuck your
\ great time!
What the fuck
did I pay you
an advance
for?




IJea”\/, this 3iF+ is ceciprocated

with one of eqml oc greoater yalue,

Sinjoringj kaj
sinjorq)j, estas
tempo lud...
Nun Ty Nun!

diable?

AZ’ZZE@@E@




i |
urE |

Hang Aren't
on. you the
infamous




Pacon or
what have
you!

- My name is
/ Countess Robot X und
T am your moon's
loyal ally!

Forgive the intrusion, but I've
attempted every other means
of reaching your former
partner.

Several weeks
ago, Gwendolyn
stopped responding
to our messages, just
as the Kingdom I
represent was about
to seal the deal that ug‘
she helped -- “
My wife
was taken by a
monster.

Oww, you
impertinent
cuntrag!

Isn't
that right,
beast?




First, the he E:oenéht
appalling mercenary \ U
poisoned our 3 death to
marriage. this place. 5 q R RRA/N
‘ Pardoru,
R Kudanta
Kato. °
) -
You're a loyal
companion.

1 A J\ \ J/fV \ ] \ 7/_V
Sometimes, } a
too loyal, \ /A€, :
—~y - {

_—

Right, I... seem
to have come at
a bad time, but you W
must understand that |
our worlds are on

the brink of finally
 uniting to defeat
a common --

Matters
of government
mean nothing
to me, wing-
lover.




/ Splendid,v Do you have \

then our
goals are
aligned.

any idea where
Gwendolyn has
gone?

I can
help you find
her...

\

:

...if you promise
to end the man
who broke my

Velour,
for a host of
reasons, I'm
afraid that isn't
an option.

Velour,
isn't it?

/ There are
regulations against
eliminating Freelancers,
especially those whose
past work has somehow
brought them into
the good graces
of my--

allegiance, swear

Sufiée!

ever hope to
have Wreath's

to me you'll kill
The Will.




o e

Cross
my heart.

A\




end chapter sixty-nine



CHAPTER






I know how X
much this hurts,
honey girl, but

Squire needs help, i

It al foled help that he can't
ta way 5 T > get here. f Plguse
e o on't be angry
)fﬂ dﬁ*;””d ‘ with Mum.
impacl. This is my
decision.

Then you're Squire can't
both fucking go to some ] X
stupid! _ sleepaway camp Now just a
_ with nor;ma/ moment...
kids!

You're not
like other

sorry, people.

brobot, but
it's true.




T just mean he's a royal... 9
something that Squire’'s gonna give
away the second he gets freaked
and flashes his true colors.

Actually,

I've worked

| rather hard

g 0 ensure T
always --




T love the concern, but S0 you
your brother’s been hiding his want to
get away

identity as long as we have. get awey

He knows
how to protect n no
his secrets small part
out there. | because of
= all you've
taught me,
Hazel.

Besides, y And your

Of
course
not.

T just

want to get...

better.

Windy Tooth is friend Emesis

only for a few
months.

has been raving
about the whole

experience.

She's T barely
| notmy even know
\ “friend” her.

BM”bl’s'qu,

of course.




L;ki every P'q\/er w'llolol
evenfually join our band,

from the moment we met,
it felt as if I'd known
Emesis my whole

life.

Any chance
you can stretch
for 3 few?

update for
you, Master
Rings.

Now the
big-shoe crew say
they need another

Five with their
car gag.

dying out
here, do you
understand
me?




" Feld,
good
man.

our chief of security is otherwise occupied,
s0 I was hoping you could pick up the slack
with some matters under her purview.

Anything
serious?

It's either
the alternator or
the alterrnate
alternator.

You don't have to win a race You
in the friggin’ thing! wanted to

i see me,
Just squeeze boss?

your asses in there

and get the strong-

women to push
you out!

Keep this under your cap,
but the switchboard says
somebody on our boat has been
making outgoin’ calls with
enchanted encryption.




And only Freelancers and
two types drug dealers.
of scoundrels
do business
via E.E.

Since we're not Ifit's a PFFE,
carrying anything customer, fine, YFadeaway.”
of interest to mercs, s0 be it, but if
I'm guessing we this is some piece
got a pusher of garbage on T'll never
on board. my payroll... understand
what folks
see in that

3 junk.
|
y

Escape,
T guess.

Who the
hell needs
to escape










4 Am I
pronounce that
correctly?

My god, you're...
you're the prisoner
who escaped with
little Hazel.

Tell me,
why quit your
job with the

wings?

What, 8
been too long

for you to
_ recognize?




I... I didn't
quit s0 much
as get harassed
into early
retirement.

The warden
couldn't prove it, but
he always suspected

T had something to do
with your breakout,
and treated me
accordingly.

My To you Look, it's been years,
apology.  and pupils but I can't quarantee
you left - W the Landfallian government
behind. _ ‘ doesn't still have me
\ under some kind of...
surveillance.

- : My name is
Petrichor, and
Then, um, T need your
may I ask what help.
you're doing here,
uh, Pentagraph,
was it? ’

to get back
inside that
prison.




T hated
every moment
I was trapped in
that putrid hell,
but now...

T have done terrible
things, pushed away
allies, endangered
Family.

If T had
just stayed in
my fucking cage,
T never would
have...

Most of

my own moon ¥

think T am
unwell freak-

put me where
T belong.




" How many Er, as many |
pairs of socks as the scroll —;__;;__-———“";.;——-——"—-_—_—-“"';
you pack? T was given

& suggested. /

believe.

What kind
of transpo
. are we looking Beats me.
. Emesis, for here? /' gvery counselor is
is that too different. You know,
few or too tailored to each
many? kid’s... problem
areas.
Is anybody
else's arm
hair acting
gross?




Which of
you wers
to t Elul

of Squire?

sorry, are
you asking for
my pronouns
or...7




Iam to
entrust both
my young charge
and his legal
quardian with a
Gemstone of
Summonring.

/ Such action will o

also bring this one's T understand,

CENCAl e PP but if Squire were
close, so T urge you to get hurt --
both to resist your

one's cries. o O
STCT—-5 Squire /s hurt,

but he is not broken,
as you well know. He will
face many challenges,
though none he cannot
overcome.

Oh, um, we
wings don't
mess with magic,
if that's what
you're --

Not a
spell, but a
simple parting
word, one you
should already
know.

Something
to help hold your
tribe together until
you meet again.

If either is
activated, the two
of you will be instantly
reunited... but at
significant additional
expense.

And yha_’t
be you I be,
uh, his big
sister.
Then you
have a crucial

role to play...
you m speak
the final
incantation.







D
Counselors Divining
it will be
May T your gecond
ask your given trial.
name?

Come
pass your (In the archaic

madhouse sense
of the word
more than the
cozy place of

safe harbor.)

first.




\/ov\ on\\, Kids are

sYill a M\/ﬁ‘f'cr\/ to me.

That was My

Everything
all right,
ma'am?
experiente, anyway.

You're Secret
aware the park- Actually, Intelligence?
lands close at I can do

dusk, right? whatever A
the fuck I amn}“i'n
Visitors please. trouble?
can't be )
out here
after --




I'm trying to locate
a missing colleague, and Perhaps
his phone’s last ping came you two
: from this planetoid. crossed
_ paths?

Face But your friend,
doesn't ring  when you last saw
a bell. him, was he showing
) signs of, you know,
depression?

After V' Inone bite, they can S0 unfortunately, this
dusk, the swallow whole vehicles place gets more than its

Hemoths  still parked out here at share of visits from folks
emerge. night, passengers who've been thinking

about, you know...

and everything.
ending things.

Gale, you
pussy.

You
better not
have bitched

out.




T have to admit, when
T spotted your ride down
here, I was afraid you
might be having a mental
health crisis.

If s0,
T've got some
pamphlets
you can --

Walk away
from here
before I shoot
you in the
face.

Cai/_/er’s rnot licensed,
‘1o Just some civilian who
Credible s3ys he has intel about
an individual... one who
sounds eerily similar
to our turncoat.

Sorry to
bother, Madam
Director, but I

thought you should
krnow a possible
source has_just
reached out
with a tip.

/t’s allegedly
concerning
Private First
Class Alana and

her mongrel.




Still, he
describes this
woman’s daughter
as having wings,
rnot the creepy devi/
horns we've been
looking For.

Do you
still have
the seller
on hold?

:‘kz:té/
Am I finally .
. : Let's just
Patching Feokrate )  say this is
you through someone who has
row. the authority
to make you
very rich.

Are
you with
our wanted
persons
now?

I'm close enough
to slit both their

necks... but I'm not telling
you where that is until I
get wired the first half

of my finder’s fee:
two million.

I don’t know what these ladies
have done to piss everybody
OFF, but guess who else wants
‘em bad? Your good pals ’
the moories.

And when

/'t comes to
politics, I tend
to side with
those guys...
Laugh It
up, but you're
wnot the only
interested party
I've reached
out to.




up first.

o
5
©
R
=t
Ic
2%
L9
R
»

Whoever ponies




end chapter seventy
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You swore :
you were Chill,

done being a |,
carnivore! 4

Emesis.

It's just
one drum-
\ stick.

It's not a
“drumstick,”
it's a leg.

One that used
to be attached to
another being who
could feel pain and

pleasure and --

7/ And could you
maybe stop using
gendered language,

New Mom?

T asked
/ you not to call
me that and
T meant it,
all right?

Guys, could you
maybe take this
ethical debate
elsewhere?

Whatever.

I'm done
with your
whole twisted
Family.




This is
all your
fault.

Why'd you
let me get hooked
on cheeseburgers

\ and stuff?

But you both
said violence is
always wrong.

What's more
violent than
turning another
living thing

\ into Food?

Didn't my dad Ny

think they were,
like, totally
unethical?

=
My husband
never pushed being a
vegetarian on anybody.
And T fed you whatever
T could afford.




The doc said < Well, A, maybe
I should start ~ we can hit the
watching my stupid : salad bar later.
cholesterol Together?
anyway.

It's fine,
fhn:tasbfffs honey. Why don't

I said -- you go after
your pal, see if
you can patch

things up.

Want me
to get you
something
else, Chief?

That invite
o) A | to your place

still stand?
= -~
- i “’ L\ao‘ been a Fe‘u

weeks since my bcother's
depactuse ,and his absence
had stacted to make us all
a litle... ercatic.




Maybe that happens

whenever a family
chanoe? shape.

” Countess X v T've tracked down the old
here, Your diplomatic craft in which she fled
Majesty, still Wreath, but it appears to have
on the hunt for been abandoned for some...




...mmmarko...

lookat...
rre bea'ut'FI.,.
babies...

You've fallen into quite
Poor the dog's breakfast, but I'm
creature. going to help you get --

...don
forgeh... my
friend...




When your mind is clear again,
you'll see that The Will was no different |
from the rest of his ilk. ) H
e
Another made this
unremarkable
abuser.

he can die
in it.







Beat The dose I'm on,
it, kid. T only see people
T care about. And
you... you I don't

4 But
even know. I know you,

and T know you |;
don't want
to die.

shut your And 1

also know
face before T ¢
kick it in. you'd never

do that. Because
you're not
a bad quy,
you're a--

BN

VVMA '




Why are
you being
such a she-
bitch?

I'm trying

| to apologize '

to you.

i zero
diﬁ"’{éﬂ'ﬂ? difference

Hazel. to me.

What's the point?

f At the end
of this season,
71 you and your people
are just gonna move
on like the rest of
= the part-time
help.

Took me a while
+o learn ‘Hqisl but
the most :mPo(Tan'f
moments in |ife
acen't about 'Finoling
lost amulets oc
toppling evil empices.

-7}
that's
what
this is.




T used to...
but she never
taught me to
defend against

this.

And I'm not
exactly ready to
have another
psycho sibling.

No
) offense.

You had a
self-defense
teacher?

My self-defense
teacher warned me
people do this
kinda thing.

They're so
worried that they
might get hurt,
they end up hurting
you first just to,
like, protect
themselves.

Also, you're not
the one under attack.
You heard your mom.
She wants nothing
to do with me.

She /loves
you, dummy!
She's just not
ready to adopt
another kid!

T have no idea when or where my
family is going next, but you're cool
and smart and funny and I...

T like being around you.

As long as
we're together,
can't we just
be friends?




You want
the whole
truth?

I wasn't
pissed that
you ate meat,
T was pissed
that you lied
about it.

Friends How am I
have to be supposed to
able to trust be tight with
each other. somebody who
can't even be
honest with
me?







" Now I want the = I've got medical
first half up front ~ expenses out the ass,
and a white card e, ] s0 if you expect me to
with no preset bring these chicks in
limit, hear me? ; . myself, I'm gonna
= need --

T was just catching up
a heart attack, with my tax quy. These
new rules for deductions

Almost gave me

Whist.
are a pain in my --

you talking
to? ; Try again,
; this time
minus the
bullerap.




But listen, if you give this old
Ya got clown a hand rounding up a couple
me. of lowlifes, T'll cut you in on the fat
reward, enough to take care of
you and your girl for life.

Take your pick. I've talked to reps
for the wings amd horns, but this drone
from the Robot Kingdom just offered
double either of their best offers
if my tip pans out.

.

Who do
they want
that bad?

Believe it or not, your
Chief of Security and
that winged filly of hers...
who's her real/ daughter,
by the way, not some
random orphan.

My best quess
is that the kid's
an inconvenient love
child of some bigwig, a
politician or a banker
or, or, or whoever
her slut mom
spread for.

potential buyers,

how much have

you shared with
them?

Relax, I said T ...we get a
wouldn't tell nobody | healthy down
who I am or where payment.

I'm calling from /
until I...




to sell out
your F'e//ow
carnies?! Undermy X &

nosez?/

it (o T g




Can't thank
N you enough for
Smmnfs letting
me indulge my

My old man always
said he'd whup my ass
if he ever caught me
smoking, so it blew my

mind when I finally

hypocrisy in
private.

found his stash of
cigarettes.

Guess we
all need our
secret vices,

huh?

For a while
now, T've been
locking myself in
the bathroom
at night...

...and
. / ehoot{_jng
Vv, v o IS ‘ myself in
% 4 . the chest
with this

Between
I, e us, I could T'll tell
.) ] :r | pro?abl}/ use you mine if
' s _ 2 few less. you tell me
)

‘ b ‘ ‘ yours.




Don't worry,
I'm not trying to
Ooff myself.

...my And much as
better  returning to the
half.  day he died hurts, it
also weirdly makes
me feel closer to
him, you know?

And how
do you think it
would make Aim
feel, seeing you
do that to
yourself?

As a matter some

of fact, if he B Of these are
could see me now, | classics.

surrounded by N
this spectacular

collection of

trashy paper-

backs...

7 ...standing
in front
of this kind,
beautiful

But a
Heartbreaker will
take you right back
to your most painful
moment, which for
me, was definitely
losing M...

Oh,
he'd fucking
hate it.

He'd want
me to stop
punishing myself,
to be grateful for
my time with our
little ones, to be
brave enough to
find happiness
again.

Maybe I'm
lying to myself,
but I think he'd

want me to

kiss you.




I...
haven't been
completely
honest with
you.




How the
Fuck do you

know my
name?

42 : | |
Who the ' You're a fucking
fuck are Freelancer,
you working aren't you?
for?

You have to
believe me, T
never wanted
to--

nothing like
that! [ what the
fuck /s it
like?!

I'ma
private
dick.

You're a
gigolo?




No, I'm,
you know... an
independent
investigator.

Then
say that!
say those

words!

T've wanted to
tell you everything
since the moment we
met, but my employer
said you'd never come
with me if you knew
it was him.

What's that
self-obsessed dick
want now?

7 I'm afraid
he's sick, Alana, He wants
and his condition to see you one
is worsening. ‘ last time.

Before he
passes.







end chapter seventy-one



CHAPTER

SEVENTY-TWO



WE

THANK YOU FOR

TUNING IN, OUR |

BELOVED HOME
AUDIENCE.




THIS EVENING'S
ANNOUNCEMENT
MAY COME AS A SHOCK,
ESPECIALLY TO OUR
OLDER SUBJECTS
AND CHERISHED
VETERANS.

AND YET, IN
DUE TIME, EVERY
ROBOT WILL BENEFIT

‘ FROM THIS IMPORTANT
i\ UPDATE, NO MATTER
THEIR STATION.

AFTER MUCH
CONSIDERATION
AND CAREFUL
CONSULTATION, WE
HAVE REACHED A
CONCLUSION.

OUR EMPIRE
HAS OPTED
TO FORMALLY
WITHDRAW FROM

THE COALITION
OF LANDFALL.

= WWINEE E e = 4 y

WE

RN sesT T0 OUR

LONGTIME
ALLIES.




AND SO, EFFECTIVE
IMMEDIATELY, THE
ROBOT KINGDOM HENCE- |}
FORTH STANDS UNITED
WITH THE MOON
OF WREATH.

NOW, FOR
THE GOOD OF
ALL OUR PEOPLE,
WE MUST FORGE

A NEW SPECIAL

_ RELATIONSHIP.




What's
it mean,
Bombazine?

Don't
mean nothing,
New Guy.

Just the
bluebloods’
latest sad attempt
to keep us poors
from storming
their castle.




You don't
know what
you're talking
about, kid.

A balance of power
that's been in place for
a hundred generations
just got tossed in an

) effing blender.

This changes
everything,

and not just for &
your royals. =

Oh, do please
flesh-splain my own
kind to me.

It's also
gonna make life
hell for plenty of
regular people...
people I care
about.

...the fact that
none of 'em has
ever thought
about you.

Could we
maybe not =mnfe
talk politics until

this dankness
kicks in?

Who, your long-lost
“business partner™
and her sprogs?

'Cause T
guarantee one
thing hasn't
changed...




N
The / “Some shit
Skipper says will change, but
you're both other shit is
eternal.”

Fikita nova
Kaoso venas...
k3j tamen home |8
Ciam bezonos BN

FIkigr.

YFucked-up new
chaos is coming...
and yet, people will
always reed to
get fucked up.”

Do reiru
al fika

laboro.

lu Feko
dandidos, sed
alia feko estas

eterna.




HOLY GOSH
ALM/IGHTY!

Still, any chance this N
bombshell might actually
N be good for your grand
\ L

experiment?

\

warranted,
pal.




Hard to see how the end of the
Coalition will lead to /ess vioclence
in the galaxy, Ianthe.

Not at first,

It was no secret in my old diplomatic
circles that the wings were already
stretched to the breaking point. <

Without tactical and
technological assistance from
the Kingdom, their losses
will continue to mount.

And what, if
Wreath and their new
partners spill enough

blood, you think
Landfall will just
surrender?

T know how it sounds,
Upsher, but for the first
time in ages, a ceasefire

isn't completely out

of the question.

Ceasefire?

Could be a
step towards
somethin’ like
real peace.




Those backstabbing
androids just gave my
You leaders permission to
hopelessly naive == S unleash every secret
numbskulls. § weapon from our
most forbidden
arsenals.

You think
this is the
end of the

war?

It's the
end of the
goddamn
worlds.




That was...
unexpected.

Though T
suppose we've both
learned a thing or
two about strange

bedfellows.

ls mothing
strange about
my moon’s
new union,
Noreen.

Wreath
returning to
arms of Robots
was... how you
\ 8aY... sorto?




Like
the kind
that brought
you your
handsome
prince.

Sir Robot
and I had
most magnetic
attraction,
is true.

Similar...

Very T
but not the

similar to one
T now share
with you.

My beautiful,

kindly teacher. Then why

does it feel like
| you suddenly have |
one foot out
the door?

You know
how much past
months have
been meaning




For what,
/ Petrichor?

This new
development could
be presenting...
opportunity.

T thought
we both agreed
to stop living
in the past.

/ The things you've
done -- the mistakes
you've made -- those
| were all committed in
the fog of war... a fog
= you want to race
)\ right back into?

Fog I
| have never |

T know
part of you
still wants
retribution,

but it's not
L out there.

9>







hk
/
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Captain,
I give you
my word.

This... this
is even more
of a shock to me :
than it must )
be to you.

T always knew this ' Loyal to
thing was just like the  nothing but

rest of the drones. itself.




You
thankless
fucking
birdbrains.

How many
times have
I saved this
entire shambolic
platoon from
moonies?

You mean
your new
comrades? /

Not

you too, You're going to
maam.  pelieve some distant
broadcast, one that
could have been faked,
over someone who has
served -- has bled for g

_ --your planet? . \

P’ 1 don't know what to ’ With respect,
believe, M2... but until T get | you're enkindling a
some clarity from the brass, major interstellar

I'm gonna need you to incident.

. S : T demand to
remain in our brig.

speak with my
embassy.

We're getting
word that the
ambassador and
most of his staff
fled Landfall
sometime last
night.

Lucky we
don't escort you
out an airlock,
hornlicker.




V There are hundreds of
thousands of my brethren
actively embedded with

Coalition forces.

Probably
because they
never trusted you
incestuous ass-
holes any more
than we ever
did.

Why wouldn't
our Kingdom
have warned us
what was about
to unfold?







Do exactly
as Isay,and I
guarantee your

well-being as
my prisoner
A of war.

Open a channel to the nearest Wreath-
controlled territory and inform them that
I am prepared to surrender this--

You
tripped a
bloody

Enemy
crafts
incoming.

it's the \ W |

perimeter
alert!

Tell them
I'm their
fucking
friend!

They're
not my
enemies!




Your .. ' - /,

{ ancient radio . For the
 blows, Uncle : eleventh time,
\ Feld. 2 just Feld
. is fine.

And we'll get
better reception
when we're closer

to my dad’s

new place.

God, this
is gonna be
the sickest

adventure

ever.




It'll be
the sickest,
all right.

But
the goal
is to avoid
adventure,
Emesis.

y We're just
gonna pop in, have
a psychologically
trying visit, then get
back to the circus
boat in time for
Squire’s big
return.

Damn... looks

like another

skirmish up
ahead.

Good thing
we're traveling
through the
vastness of
space.
Just go

\/OM m'ng»\f be
able to guesd

hpw ‘“‘\D\“’ G“
90&5.

around it,

Uncle Feld.

A
Hey, Haze,
my batteries
died like three

~ systems ago. ) Over the

red dwarves
and through
the warps...

Will you
please make
music happen
before I lose

my mind?

We. were Iivin9 thcough

hlﬁ‘\'of‘l, ano{ h\ﬁ*o(‘y has o WG\,
C mg on even the most
Care 'PU\ILI laid PIO\I\S.

Aftec all, it

was o fime
oF wart,.




y .to ./
Grandfather’s |
house we
go...

ISVH‘ it always.




to be continued
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